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Too following verse by Longfellow betr tho
simple title of "By the Sen-Side- :"

, The twilight to sad and cloudy,
Tho wind blows wild and free.

Aad like the wing of sea bird
Flash the white capo of tho sea.

Bat is tho fisherman's cottage
. There shines a ruddier light.
And a l!tUe face at the window

Peers oat into the night.

Close, close it is pressed to the window,
As if those childish eyes

Were looking into the darkness.
To see some shape arise.

And a woman's waving shadow
I passing to an fro.

Now rising to the ceiling
Now bowing and bending low.

What tale does the roaring ocean,
And tho night wind, blank and wild.

As it beau at the crazv casement.
Tell to the lilde child?

And why do the roaring ocean,
And toe sight wind, wild and bleak.

As they beat at the heart of the mother.
Drive the eeUr from her cbeekT

(C'orretipuiKleiHC of the ewark Duly AdrertirT.
VrmW In Jaspers faaaliiaa.

Vcs ice, Christmas Eve, 1847.
Venice! beautiful Venice! Queen of the

Adriatic! How shall I describe thy strange
beauties, thy novelties and wonders! Artist
and poet alike have painted and portrayed
ihee, and yet pencil nor pen have created
images life like and natural. Travellers
tell us dial Venice is built in die sea, "that
its streets are canals," and that "gondolas
are it hackney coaches." You are prepa-
red for all this you picture what it will
all look like fancy palaces and houses
biill in the water, gondolas shooting here
and diere, and even imagine how the Doge's
Palace, and St. Marks, the Bridge of Sitrhs,
and the Prisons, look by moonlight. You
arrive, and are rowed to your hotel; and
my word for it, before the prow of the gon-
dola grates against its marble stps, the
strange reality of everything h even more
bewildering than your former dream.

Though this is iny second visit, I still
feel as if in a sort of dream-land- , and wan-

der about and look around me with all the
freshness and ardor of a new comer. For
two or three days we have been gondolier-in- g

a most easy, delightful mode of sight-

seeing. Your gondola is a long, canon-shape- d

boat, painted black, die steel prow
projecting far out of die water. Amidships
you set yourself, under a canopy made of
black cloth, and on cushions soft as love s
pillow; at the sides are windows, to be
opened or closed at pleasure, and a little
glass door, in front, shut you up iu grand
eiclusiveness. Forward stands the gondo-

lier, hi face towards the bow, and behind
you, another, who pushes the stern oar.

Y'ou leave the steps of your palace hotel,
and w'uh scarcely a perceptible motion, glide
awav-i-ov- er the canals, between rows of
houses anchored, at it were, ia the water;

jass churches and cathedrals of rare and
curious architecture, into the Grand Canal,
lined on both sides with its princely palaces,
fantastically designed, and though discolored
by age and somewhat dilapidated, looking
Venice-lik- e,

habitable-palace- s run mad; un
der the bridge of the Kialto, and turnin
suddenly some corner, shoot into a narrow
street, and under arches and bridges, so low,
they seemed ready to fa!l upon jou.

And all this time, you are looking on
city of 115,000 inhabitants, and which, did
vou not know better, you would say, had
been recently in un-iate- up to the first floor;

on houses, closely and compactly built to-

gether, four and five stories high, with gra
ted, lower windows and half circular, reces
sed ones above, an treliiced marble balco-
nies, aad scolloped eves, and tall chimney
that totter with ase. v nd bringing to 1

and there, to visit a church rich in statues,
marbles, and Doge s tombs, or some gal
lery, with Titian's master-pieces- , fnd Tinto
retto s and lionalazio s; varying the day by
a stroll over the Iuauo .Shakspeares Hi-alt-

where 'Antonio spat upon the Jew's
gaberdine," and "merchants mot did con-

gregate" stopping to admire the gold-

smiths' shops, that line both sides the arch,
or to look upon the "Hunchback" and its
railed circle, where bankrupt merchants en-

dured their pillory or. halting before the
first church erected in Venice, (in 459) by
the little colony, who, fleeing from the
sword of the Hun Atlila and his barbaric
horde, settled like gulls on these water la-

goons. This you do for hours and return
again in wonder.

Silence reigns almost supreme; broken
only by the rippling of water, die cry of
the eondolier, or the chiming of bells. o
noise of carriage wheels, or tramp of horses;

no shuiHin' of foot passengers, no ruaib- -

ling of carts. A horse, or even a cow, are
animals unknown here at V enice; for the
former they have no use, (save to illustrate
natural history) and poor brindle would fid
hay or grass here equally scarce, i ou look
out of your window, and down below you
glides the waterand the luneral appeur-anc- e

of all the gondolas, Moving about like
phantoms, half causes you to think, that
some pestilence has made the city silent,
and that the boats are the undertakers'
hearses, shipped barge fashion.

Gardens they have none, and scarcely a

tree, save on one or two little souares,
where they flourish like exotics. Water
and milk are irrportations from the main-lan-

and birds, I am sure, only come here

from stress of weather. In odd looking
pots, stuck far up on projecting window
sills, --Cowers bloom, and seem to look

on the waters, that have robbed
them of their fair allotment of earth. Poor
Venetians! strangers they, to the sentiment
and beauty, the religion and grandeur of the

green hill-side- s and blooming valleys, of

dark forests, and impending mountains.
You think you will walk for once, and

sallying out of a small side door, find your-

self on Una Jirma. Away you go through

narrow lanes so naiTOw, that the houses,

noddinr to each other, almost ' touch, turn
sharp angles into some wider thoroughfare,
lined on either side with snops ana caies,
J .l-.-J nanQVM nark nrvl t lrxu ,wiftii viwin J 1 c i

over bridges, and are lost, but only for a mo-

ment. You step to die side of the canal,
jump into a gondola, and saying Piazzetta
San Marco, soon find ytmrsell salely land
ed at die only promenade in Venice, where
you can safely stretch your less. In a word,
as some one has said, "to walk, requires
pre-deter- nation, and you order your gon
dola, and go on purpose."

The people shop and go to market, attend
church, and make their morning calls, and
are rowed to the opera in gondolas. Every
one does the same, for even the common
people have caught, or inherited, the lazi
ness and indolence of the rich, and profes
sional beggars follow alter your boat, row.
ing most stoutly and lustily along, in flat

contradiction to uieu ttieea mummies.
' la the evening on die Piazzetta, all Yen.
ice is abroad it is the rendezvous, the gath
ering place, literally, of Jew and venule

On each side stretches cafes andcolonaades,
brilliantly illuminated, arid the noble square

(self, contain everyone and every body, in
all sorts of costume. Armenian priests,
with long beards reaching to their girdles.
jostled by some pale-face- d beauty, who!

i i - i
trips ngntiy along, wiji no covering to ncr
head, save her jet, black hair, twisted and
braided most elaborately. Turbaned Turks,
in flowing blue trowters end polished top-boot- s,

gravely smoking their long, amber
tchibouques. Moustached French, Ger-ma- n

and Spaniard, taking their cafe noir.
Cowled monk and bare-foote- d capuchin,
edging through tfye crowd. Soldiers in gay
bright uniforms the common people, water-c-

arriers, and ballad singers tn their pictu-

res-pie costume. Greek merchants, from
die Archipelago, keen traders they, playing
at chess across round tables. Here a story-

teller, with his laughing circle of listeners,
and clnee by, in front of the viceroy's pal-

ace, a band of music playing for die enter-
tainment of all.

Before you, stands the Basilica of San
Marc, with iu marble columns and facade ;
the whole front but a succession of open
arches and vestibules, ell covered with the
richest mosaics, representing various scenes
in the life of our Saviour and St. Mark, the
patron saint of enice. In architecture,
the church is a singular combination oi va-

rious styles, the Greek and Arabic, prevail- -

In fantastic beauty, shoot up turrets,
and domes, and liunareis, with numerous
gilded Greek crosses and points, dotted with
innumerable golden balls. And for its as
sociations, there, far up over the porch, stand
the lour bronze horses, valuable as antique
works of art, which once adorned the nip
iMxlroine of Constantinople, and which, in
IJOo, enice brought away as trophies of
war.

Underneath, where the light shines on the
red marble pavement, look, that is the spot
where the great emperor Barbarossa humbled
himself in 1777 to Pope Alexaoder Third,
who. in token of pontifical triumph over iai
nerial power, placed his foot upon his neck.
And if you enter the doors of the old tern.
pie, hours may be spent in admiring its nave,
and transepts, and choir, all inlaid with ino
saic; its chapels and oratories, altars, pul
pits and treasury, and its five hundred col
umns of marble and prophyry, of every
known kind.

To the right stands the Doge'a pelace, in
all its barbaric splendor; it frowns dawn up
on you in sullen grandeur; in style and ar
chitecture alone of its kind, half Byzantine,
half Saracenic. V ulun its walla sat the
Great Council in the days of the republic.
and the immense room is still there, with
the portraits of all the doge's, save Marino
Faliero, hung around its walls. A black
cloth covers the frame intended for him.
with a pithy Latin inscription, saying,
" Here is the place for Marino Faliero,
who, for his crimes, was executed. In
another chamber sat the Council of Ten,
and in a small one the Council of Three

What stories could the walls of this lat
ter apartment tell ! They show you a door,
and a dark staircase in the wall, leading
from the Bridge of Sighs, up which the pre
judged prisoners were brought to be exam
ined betore this terrible inquisition; and, on
the other side, as a gloomy finale, another
door, leading down to the dungeons under
the palace; the poor prisoner was sure to
brine up there, to die by drowning, the silk
en cord, or the axe. And if you are curious
and do not fear die cold and damp, take
guide and flambeau and descend to these
prisons, renowned for their horrible security,

The first floor contains eight, in a aiuare,
round which you can walk; the double doors
of each dungeon opened upon the narrow
corridor, and not a ray of light could pos
sibly penetrate these massive stone prison
house. The next floor is the same; only a
narrow passage marks out the "strangling
place," and by sundry fixtures the mode in
which it was done; a closed up door leads
to the steps down which-- the prisoners des
tinea to the "rack were taken.

Two little vaulted chambers are side by
side die one for the confessor to absolve
the doomed man; the oilier the executioner's
atunng room, r urtlier on, a private door
conducted to the apartments of the doge.
A staircase, now masoned up, led to a third
dungeon, (underneath the two) below the
level of the water. If you tread heavv, the

iring gives back a hollow sound. It
made ine shudder to think of the horrible
cruelties, sufferings, and secret murders of
these poor victims of political tyranny. and
ecclesiastical bigotry.

When Napoleon entered Venice in 1797,
die people broke open these dungeons, scat-
tered doors, locks, and bolts, to the (bur
winds. In one a prisoner was found he
had been confined for fifteen years, and du-

ring that time had never seen a human face,
or a gleam of sunlight. The populace, with
loud shouts, bi ought him out on the square,
Tlie sun's fays breaking from behind a
cloud, suddenly fell on his face, and he was
struck blind. Poor fellow, he never saw
more, and so accustomed had he become to
a solitary life, that he acted like one bewil-

dered, and soon died. He was the last vic-

tim to the Inquisition in Venice, thanks to
Napoleon ami his grande arrnee.

But I am losing myself and you, 1 m
afraid, here in the Doge's dungeons.

Abave ground, once more, stand on the
" giant's staircase," on the platform of which
Marino Faliero lost his head, and passing
through the main gateway, into the open air,
see, on the Piazetta, in full sight, two col-

umns, of red and grey granite, surmounted
respectively, by a marble statue of St. The-
odore, and the famous winged lion of St.
Mark, the emblem of the republic. The
columns were brought from the Archipela- -

in the 12th century by some crusading
)ogc, on bis return from Palestine. To

die right, are the three blood-re- d masts, or
flagstaffs, 'from which, once floated the
proud banner of the Republic" die pedes-
tals of bionze, are elegantly wrought in lot-relier-

o

work, representing neptuncs, tritons,
syrens. flee.

i And now, leaving you alone, to gaze up
on the Joky Campanile, or steeple of St.
Mark, as it towers up in all its solitary and
stately grandeur, let me shake you by the
hand, and bid you farewell. S.

Ilraatiral Taaagkl.
The setting of a great hope is like the

setting of the sun. The brightness of our
life is. gone. Shadows of evening fall
around us, and the world seems but a dull
reflection i'self a broader shade. We
look forward into the coming lonely night.
The soul withdraws into itnelf. The stars
arise, and the night is holy. "

The Sail ef a Me era Eagllaa Hsaiiw.
MFrom vases in tho ball

Flowers of all heavens, and lovelier thaa their
names, .

- ;
Grew side by side, and on the pavement lay ,

Carved stones of tho Abbey-rni- a in tho park,
Huge Ammonites, and the first bones of Time;
And on the tables every clime and age
Jumbled together; cells and calumets,
Claymore and snowstioe, toys in lava, fans
pf sandal, amber, ancient rosaries, ' '

ieser-ie- rirmt trsry tpkert in fhere,
Tho enraed Malayan crease, and battle-do- bs

From the isles of palm: and higher on tbo walls
Betwixt the monstrous horns of oik and door.
His awn forefathers arms aad armour hang.",, J

,) Christian! IlmbaiidU '

Hnando Munoz, DuJvo de Rifnzares,
it must be confessed, is a good-looki- ng fel.
ow. and wears his Grandee honors bravely.

He is what Spaniards . call ' a turn ' tnozo,
comely and strapping, with regular fiaturea,
good complexion and color, and charming
eyes, ojos encontadores.'' He is, in fart, a
very pretty specimen of a gunrdtman. J

sew him rolling past on the Pradj in the
same magnificent carriage with Maria
Christina, and thought of his luck and of
her be foolery, with a pleasurable lemims:
cence of "All for Love." ' Mumm "comes"
the grand with quite an air, wearing his
court dress splendidly, and dancing with
iueen Isabel like a .born prince, lie
wears a very curly, black wig, which 1 hope
is all that is false about him. I know . a
very middlingly-place- d miljtar, who was
well acquainted with Manor some ' twenty
years since, when the latter was a tobacco-
nist's errand boy, running about, sometimes
barefoot, to serve his father a cusiomers in
his native town. By interest, and with a
little money, his father obtained for the lad,
who was good-lookin- g, and whom a mili-

tary arentr therefore suited, an entrance
into the corps of Royal Body Gunrds, and
Munoz once planted, knew well how to
push his fortune. He is a native of Taran-co- n,

and takes his - ducal --title- from the
streamlet ot Kianzares, which flows near
the town.' Munoz has lately built a palace
there, to nobilitate his place of birth, like
the Duke of Lei ma and the Prince of die
Peace, which latter rujeto, Godoy, conferred
this great favor on Badajoz. On the 5th of
the present month Munoz and Maria Chris
tina left Madrid together for Tarancon,
with an escort of fifty Gjardias Civiles, to
assist at the feast of the Virgin of Rian
zares, which was held 00 the following day
Her image is kept ia the church of Taran- -

coo, having been presented, saya the tradi
tion,by Gregory the Great, to King Recaredo
Munoz enriched the srmrre on this occasion
with princely gifts. Tho family of the new
duke fives him soma trouble. He has
contrived to marry one cf his sisters well,
but th s was no matter of difficulty, for she
is a fine-lookin- g weman. An Overland
Journey to Lisbon. -- .. .

atr fcfsl. . .

Breakfast has been fiuned as one of the
most c.elitfhtful of meals. And so it is to
persons who meet one another In all the
bloom and freshness of die morning toilette,
but certainly not to those who come ' down
stairs widi all the marks of haste and crre
lessnes:, hair poked up in any faahbn,
gowns unhooked, shoes down at hel, or
other of neglect, either in trial or fe
male attire. The consciousness of ihis
makes th party uncomfortable, cr indifrer
ence to it, is accompanied with wuliness or
unairuabiuty. In nine cases out of ten a de
fect of character betrays itself in ihe dns,
and we may take it as an index of the dis
position. , .....

Tkt Smw.

r ciuslks ivnr.
The silvery snow! tho sitvsry snow ! ' '

Like a rtory it falls on tho fields below;
Aad the trees with their diamond branches ip- -

pear
Like the fairy growth of some magical uphere ;
vv bile, sort as mure, aud wild aad wallo,
It glitters and floats In tho pale moonlight,
And spaneles the river and fount as they flow
Oh ! who has not loved tho bright, beautiful

snow.

The silver saow an J the crinkling frost ;
How merry wo go when tho earth ntiui lost;
Like spirits that rise from tho dust of time,
To live in a purer and holier clime !

A new crsatica, without a stain,
Lovely as Heaven's own pure domain S

But, ah ! like the many fair hopes of our years,
It glitter awhile, aud then melts into tars.

Ge4l-atar- el Vrleaas.
"Has the beloved reader, in his experi-

ence in society, never heard similar remarks
by good-nature- d female friendswho al-

ways wonder what you can see in Miss
Smith that is so fascinating; or what could
induce Major Jones to propose for that silly,
inigni6cant, simpering Miss Thompson,
who lias nothing but her wsx-dol- l fuce to
recommend her ! What are there in a pair
of pink cheeks and blue eyes forsooth? these
dear moralists ask, and hint wisely that the
gift of genius, the accomplishment of the
mind, the mastery of Mangnall's Questions,
and a lady-lik- e knowledge of botany and
geology, the gift of making poetry, th) pow
er of rattling sonatas in the Herz manner,
and so forth, are far more valuable endow-
ments for a female, than those fugitive
charms which a few years will inevitably
taro.sh. It is quite edifying to bear women
speculate upon the worthhsness and the du-

ration of beauty.
"But diough virtue ia a much finer thing,

and those haplixs creatures who suffer under
the misfortune of good looks ought to be
continually put in mind of the fate which
awaits them; and though, very likely, the
heroic female character which ladies admire
is a more glorious and beautiful ob'ect than
the kind, fresh, smiling, artless, tender little
domestic goddess, whom men are inclined
to worship yet the latter and inferior sort
of women must have (his consolation that
the men do admire them after all; and that,
in spite of all our kind friends' warnings
and protesls, we g) on is ocr desperate er-

ror and folly, and shall to the end of the
chapter. Indeed, for my own part, though
1 have been repeatedly told, by persons for
whom 1 have the greatest respect, that Miss
Brown is an insignificant chit, and Mrs.
White has ' nothing, but her petit tnnei
chiffonne, and Mrs. Black has not a word
to say for herself, yet I know that T have
the most delightful conversation with Mrs.
Black; (of course, my dear madam, they
are inviolable :) I see all the men in a clus
ter round Mrs. White's chair; all the young
fellows battling to dance with Miss brown;
and so I am tempted to think that to be
despised by her sex is a very great compli-
ment to a woman." Vanity Fair.'

Chi
A clear unblemished character compre

hends not only the integrity that will not o f
fer, but the spirit that will not submit to an
injury; and whethur it belongs to an indi-

vidual, or to a community, it is the founda
tion of peace, of independence, ami of safe-

ty! Private credit is wealth public honor
is security; the feather that adoms the royal
bird, supports his flight trip . him. of his
plumage, and you fix him to the earth. --Ju
nius.

bold is the best metal and lor purity
not subject to rost as all others; and yet
die best, gold hath some dross.

(.
I esteem

not that man that hath no faults. , I like
him well that hath but a few, and thoM not
great. Bishop Hall. ' i .

' The practices of the best men are more
subject to error than their speculations." .1

will honor their good examples ; but I will
live by good precepts. Bjshop Hall.

I will not be so merry as te forget God
nor so sorrowful to forget myselfv Bishop
Hail. '' " -

Vlllnters la iho Ureal fflaa Par.
" A herd of hovs with clamor bowl'd

And tho stamp'd wicket; kahxtt rtll'd sftouf .

Likm tutnbled fruit in grti ; and men and
maids J. !" -; ..

Arranged aeoantrv daneo. aad flow thro' lifbt
And shadow, while the twangling violin u
Struck ap with Soldier-laddi- e, and overhead ,'

i Ik brd tmbrtttiml miiUt floftf hm
Mtdt noise tei bees and artese rem sa le

, ee" , , , .

TH Aataar mf tho Hlaiory
Mr. Prescott had lost one eye by acci

dent in his early youth; and had, by study,
so strained the nerve of the other, that he
was all but completely blind. Ha at first
despaired, but he determined to try whether
be could make the ears do the work of the
eyes. He taught his reader, unacquainted
with any language but his - own, to pro-
nounce the Spanish, though not exactly in
the accent of the court of Madrid. He
read at a alow and atumbling pace, while
the historian listened with painful attention.
rractice at length made the work, easier
for both, though the reader never understood
a word of his author. ' In this way they
ploughed along patiently through seven
Spanish quartos. He found at last that he
could go over about two-thir- as much in
an hour as he could when read to in En-
glish. The experiment was made, and he
became convinced of the practicability of
substituting the ear for the eya. He was
overjoyed, for his library was no longer to
consist of sealed volumes. He now ob
tained the services of a secretary acquainted
with the different ancient and modern lan
guages, bull there were many impedi
ments to overcome. His eye, however,
gradually improved, and he could use it by
daylight (never again in die evening) a few
hours ; though it was not till after some
years and then with repeated intervals ot
weeks and sometimes months of debility.
Many a chapter, and some of the severest
in Ferdinand and Isabella, were written al
most wholly with the aid of the eyes of his
secretary. . His modus operandi was neces-
sarily peculiar. He selected first, . all die
authorities in the different languages that
could bear on the topic to be discussed. Ho
then listened to the reading of these, one af
ter the other, dictating very copious notes
on each. When the suivey was comple
ted, a large pile of notes was amassed,
which was read to him over and over again,
until the whole was embraced by his mind.
when they were fused down into the conse
cutive contents of a chapter. ' When the
subject waj complex, and not pure narra
tive, requiring a great variety . of reference,
and sifting of contradictory authorities, the
work must have been very difficult; but it
strengthened memory, kept Lis faculties
wide awake, and taught him to generalize ;
for the little details slipped through the
hoi as in the memory. His labor did not
end with tiiis process ; he found it was as
difficult to write as to read, and procured in
London a large writing case for the blind.
This he could use in the dark as well as in
the light. The characters, indeed, might
pais for hieroglyphics : but they were deci
phered by his secretary, and transferred by
him to a legible form in a fair copy. Yet
I have heard him say his hair sometimes
stood on end at the woful blunders and mis-

conceptions of the original, which, every
now and then escaping detection, found
their way into the first proof of die printer
Amid sucn dimculuea was the composition
of the history of Ferdinand and Isabella,
heroically completed at the end of some-
thing less than ten years from its commence- -

ment. lie rememoered mat Jonnson says
that Milton gave up his history of Lngland,
because it was scarcely possible to write his-

tory with the eyes ol others ; and was stimu
lated in the midst of his embarrassments to
overcome them. Wall mizht he feel
proud satisfaction in conquering the ob
stacles of nature. Mr. Prescott had four
copies of the history first printed for him
sen, ana naa so nine connaence in its im-

mediate success, that he had thought of post-
poning the publication till after his death ;

but his fadier told him. "the man who
writes a book he is afraid to publish, is a
coward." This decided him. The work
was published in the beginning of 183S.
Its reception in his own country, and in al
parts of Kurope, was such as to repay him.
il anything could, for the long nizhts of toi
by which it had been produced. Bentltyt
Miscellany.

Fraaale Braaly,
. The beauty of a female figure consists in

being gently serpentine. Modesty and lux
uriance, fullness and buoyancy; a rising as
il to meet ; a falling as if to retire ; spirit.
soilness, apprehensivencss, self possession.
a claim on protection, a supenonty to in
suit, a sparkling something enshrined to
gentle proportions and harmonious move
ment, should all be found in that charming
mixture of the spiritual and material. Mind
and body are not to be separated where rea
beauty exists, should there be no great
intellectual instinct, a grace, an address, a
naturally wise amiablenes?. Should intel
lect unite with these, there is nothing on
earth so powerful, except the spirit, whom
it shall can master

A Narerry Ifctaaw. . , , ,

"We tnrn'd to go, but Cyril took the obilJ,
And held her round tho knees against his waist
a nd mew me ewoirn cBeea of a trumpeter.
While Psyche watch'd them, smiling, and ths

cnua
fush'd her flit hand against his face and

- laugh'd."

'1 ate Daagera of Fewer.
The sheep, exposed to be more or less

the prey of every animal, came before Jove,
and representing to him his wrotched condl
tion, prayed him to alleviate it. Jove
seemed propitious, and said to the sheep,
"Thou tninkest, then, my poor creature,
that I have left thee all too defenceless.
Thou has but to choose thy remedy for this
delect. Wouldst thou have me to arm thy
mouth with formidable tusks and

.
thy feet

at rvi a
with claws l Uh, no 1 said the sheep.
will have nothing in common with the rav
enous beasts.' 'Or,' continued Jove, "shall
1 infuse poison into thy saliva!

.
Ah.;j .1 i ..I iaaia uie aueep, -- uie poisonous snaKe IS 8Q

object of such universal hatred.' 'Well
what ami to do T Say, shall I plant
horns upon thy forehead, and impart strength
to thy neck !' 0h, no, no, mighty father !

I might be as ready to butt, to strike with
my horns, as die bull, the buck, or the
goat 'And yet what other way ' is then
to prevent others from hurting thee, unless
by giving thee the power to hurt them ?
And 13 this so r sighed the Bheep; 'then

leave me, mighty , father as 1 am. The
power to injure may awake in me the de- -
sne to injure ; and far better is it to suffer
wrong than to inflict it. Jove blessed the
good sheep, and from thai hour it complain.
eo no more. utsnng. , , j

' aTaioaaa." e u i: . t

Here lies that part of C. B. L. ,i
That hampered hint from doing well;
Hero lies that film of muddy clay, ,
Which kept th light of Heaven away.
If all his faults tbon can'st not brook,
Into his heart moment look; ' 1,1

If Still to judge him tbon Incline. .
Oh, unforgiving, look la thine !

Tata earliest aadi hmt Cdaoata.
;.What is warning," said Napoleon, one

day, to Madame Campan, ? "iu order that
tba youth of France be well educated ?"

Good mothers." was the reply. y.The Em-rer- or

was moot foicibly struck with the an.
iwer.. "Here." ; paid be, "is a system of
education in one word." Let the mind of
this parent be imbued with knowledge, and
her children will imbibe from her die love
f learning; let ber heart be filled with the

affection of good, and her children will re-

ceive from her the love of virtue and of no
lo deeds. How often has she planted

germs, which, in subsequent years, expand-
ed and produced the fairest fruits of science
and of widdom ! ., The culture of the reli
gious affections, the development of the
tense of duty and of the moral nature
this is the great business of life. ; And to
whom has God entrusted the commence-
ment of diis i solemn work ! On whom
does it devolve to call forth the infant man?
Where is the influence that shall keep the
young heart from fatal wanderings and er-

rors ? ; It is the mother to whom we look
ir die discharge of these momentous offices,

f she neglects to do it, there remains no
substitute none to whom we can turn to
excite, purify, and foster its immortal facul- -

t.es. ho is that mother who thinks light- -
y of her influence on the minds of her

children! Let her know that on her, it
nay now be depending, whether a son is
t pass through life ignorant of the world,

f his duties as a man, a citizen, and a
christian, or be so educated as to be a bless--

.ig to his country, an honor ' to his race,
and heir to a glorious immortality.

Tho Callesjo Prtao for Sletaaayaiea.
M 'How,' sht cried, 'yea lovo

Tho metaphysics! read aad earn your prixo,
A gohiea broach: iaa(l mm tmtrtiU flan
i?itt Diotima, temcking Aim that dird.
Of Hrmlock; our devico, wrought to tho Ufa,
fit rapt ason kr $mbjet, k e kttr.' "

Mf New Malerlaaaw.
.
I doubt if Adam was much stronger or

appier when he wa3 created, than ia my
brother at this moment; and 1 don't believe
Kve was half as strong-lunge- d and energetic
as my new sister-in-la- Why, she oils the
tibles, and makes the jam, and prepares the
creak fast, and makes lie butter, and glori- -

ces in the dinner, and attends in au parucu- -

lirs to the affairs of her household, as
c either canker nor consumption were in the
earth. From morning till night she is all
energy, all life, all decision and strong
heariedneas. And then, as to being at ease
ii she had been born marrittl, she couldn't
be more so. Tbe:e is not a quailing of eye,
nor a trembling ol nerve so tar as i can

a e.esasje in ber conquering lite; lor she goes
birth like a conquerer. She is inexpressi
hie. ' As if she never knew what a doubt
meant. Then she is so well-lookin-

Brown-eyed- , sinall-eared- , with a gracious ex
pression; ami such rich wavy hair, in its
neat braids or its graceful aboundingness.
I almost feel as if she might have contended
die point with Creur de Lion or Saladin. I
a n beside myself with admiration and aston
ithment. And when she makes the jam
she does not mix different sorts of apples;
and her custards are delicious; and her pies
are not only good, but pretty. And she
makes catsup. Oh ! you can't think what
a paragon she is ! Then she writes letters,
and despatches them; and makes my brother
put up his cap, and keep tidy; and she says,
" Hisk! out of that, cat !" loud enough to
d wtroy the nerves of a delicate cat. And
she minds die dairy, and feeds the calves,
aid sends her young sister Mary up and
down, and round about, and gives stii about
to beggars, and sends them about their bust
niss in the most unexceptionably clever
manner. I never was so struck down with
astonishment tis at the sight of this girl; and,
with all, she is never excited never at all
surprised. lloteitl's Journal.

Traaertary Orlefs al Vaatk.
" For I was young, sad one

To whom the shadow of all mischanee but
came

As night to him ttf titling sa m kilt
&tts tkt midmmmtr, mid nig kt, A'sneay fan,
& iirts saarisr."

Xh Tin
The Ayr Advertiser relates an anecdote

of " twa dogs," belonging to the village of
oymmgion. a little dog had become so
much attached to a neighboring towser a
huge watchJog, which was kept chained
that he seldom left the side of his caniive
fr.end. One morning the tiny one found his
huge friend exhibiting unusual symptoms of
impatience and annoyance. After the two
hiid exchanged their morning salutations,
the little one, as if he had ascertained that
hunger was the cause of his friend's uneasi-
ness, trotted away, and shortly afterwards
was seen gallopping back with a herring in
his mouth. Having laid the fish before bis
frend he continued, while the latter allayed
his appetite, to frisk about and exhibit symp-
toms of the most lively satisfaction.

Tbo Tells af a Newspaper Eallar.
The edi tors of diese papers must have a

most enormous task. . It is not. the writing
of the leading article itself, but the obliga-
tion to write that article every week, wheth-
er inclined or not, in sickness or in health,
in affliction, disease of . mind, winter and
summer, year after year, tied down to the
task, remaining in one spot. I have a fel-
low feeling, for 1 know how a periodical
will wear down one's existence. In itself,
it appears nothing: the labor is not mani-
fest: nor is it the labor, it is the continual
attention which it requires. Your life be-

comes, as it were the publication. One
pjper is no sooner corrected and printed,
than on comes another. It ia an endless
repetition of toiL a constant weight npon
the intellect and spirits, demanding all the
exertion of your faculties, at the same time
that you are compelled to do the severest
uruuEery. i p wine ior a paner is venr
well, but to edit one is to condemn yourself
to slavery. Jiarryau.

Indies Ilaael UTritlaa;.
r! : s ; "And I sat down and wrote,
Ia aoch a hand as when a field of corn
B ws all its ears before tho roaring East."

i . . i - aa from,r ,
"iome ana see me, said a young man

to a inend whose appearance was rather
peverty --stricken "come and seo me in my
new lodgings, it overlooks a boanW
of the loveliest girls so I pass the whole
day at my window, and have hopes of being
before long you understand." "My poor
fellow," said the friend, tapping his vest
pocket without eliciting the slightest me-
tal ic chink "My dear fellow, I have been
uving nve yeara close to the bank of France.....L...A iout you see uaas done no good.

.mi la. x ne last, best fruit which cornea to lata
perfection in the kindliest soul, ia tender.
nesa toward the hard, forbearance toward
inn unlorDeanng, warmth of heart toward
tho cold, philanthropy toward the miBan- -
tniopic Kiclttr.

What are the aims which are at the same
time duties! , They are, the perfecting of our--
--vivos, ut nsppujeuoi others. JKcuf.

Verfjalaaa la CaSef as tbo 3lraaaaw , ,

Obncure, unknown, niodot, without any
presentiment of his own greatness, he lodged
with three or his colleagues from the aoutn

. . .i I 1 r Ta 1 Y

in little lodging ot id nue aea jeuueura,
and afterwards in a retired house in a su
burb surrounded by the gardens . of Tivoli.
lis letters to his family are filled with the

humblest details of domestic management.
He can scarcely contrive to live. He
watches his least expenses with strict

.loll a I Jeconomy. A lew louis, wnicn ne naa asaea
of his sister, appear a sum sufficient to sup
port linn a long time. He writes to have a
itlle linen sent hiin in the cheapest manner.

He never thinks of fortune, not even of glo- -
. , . ti- -

ry. He goes to the post to wrucn duty cans
him. In his patriotic simplicity, he ia terri
fied by the mission which Bordeaux im-pos- ej

on him. An antique probity breaks
forth in the confidential epanchements oi
this correspondence with his friends. His
family have some claims to press on the
ministers : he reluses to 83k anything wr
them, for fear that asking justice should ap-

pear in his mouth to be extorting a favor.
1 nave tied myseii down in this respect to

the utmost nicety ; I have made myself a
law,' be says to his brother-in-law- , M. Al- -

luaud of Limoges who had been a second
father to him.

All these private communications between
ergniaud, his sister, and his brother-in- -

law, breathe simplicity, tenderness of heart,
and home. The roots of the public man
spring out of a soil oT pure morality. No
trace or factious feeling, of republican

of hatred to the king, discover
themselves in the innermost feelings of
Vergniaud. He speaks of the queen with
tenderness, of Louis A.V I. with pity.
The equivocal conduct of the king, he
writes in June, 1792, 'increases our danger
and his own. They 'assure me that he
comes to-da- y to the Assembly. If he does
not prenounce himself in a decutve manner
he is bringing himself to some sad catastro-
phe. Many an effort will have to be made
to plunge in oblivion so many false steps,
which are looked on as so many treasons.
And a little further, descending from his
pity for the king to his own domestic situa
tion, 'I have no money,' he writes ; 'my old
creditors in Paris dun me ; I pay them a lit.
tie every month ; rents are high ; it is im
possible for me to pay for everything.'
rhis young man, who with a gesture crush-

ed a throne, scarce knew where to lay his
head in the emoire which he was shaking.

a
Scarcely has he made a little by his pro

fession, when he strips himself of it, and
sells the little inheritance which he had got
from his mother, to pay the debts of his late
father. By the sacrifice of all he possesses
he redeems his father's memory : he arrives
in Paris almost in indigence. Boyer-Fon-fre-

and Ducos of Bordeaux, his two
friends, receiva him as a guest at their ta-

ble, and under their roof. Vergniaud,
careless of success, like all men who feel
their own power, worked little, and trusted
to the moment and to nature, flu genius,
unfortunately too fond of indolence, loved
te slumber and give itself up to the careless- -.ri" i iness oi nis age and disposition, it was
necessary to shake him in order to waken
him out of his youthful love of ease, and
push him to the tribune or into council
With him, as with the Orientals, there was
no transition between idleness and heroism.
Action hurried him away, but soon wearied
him. He fell back into a reverie of genius.

Brissot, Guadet, Gensonne, dragged him
to Madame Roland's. She did not find him
manly or ambitious enough for her taste.
His southern habits, his literary tastes, his
attraction towards a less imperious beauty,
continually brought him back into the soci-

ety of an actiess of the Theatre-Francai-s,

Madame Simon Candeille. He had written
for her, under another name, some scenes of
the drama then in vogue, of La Belle Fer-mier-

e.

This young woman, at once a po
etess, writer, actress, displayed in this drama
all the fascinations of her feelings ber tal-

ent, and her beauty. Vergniaud intoxicated
himself with this life'of art, of music, of de-

clamation, and of pleasure; he was eager to
enjoy his youth, as if he had a foreboding
that it would scon be cut short. His habits
were meditative and idle. He rose in the
middle of the day; wrote little, and on loose
sheets, arid with his paper on his knee, like
a man in a hurry who makes the most of his
lime; he composed his speeches slowly in
his reveries, and kept them in his memory
by the help of notes; he polished his elo-

quence at leisure, at the soldier polishes his
weapon when at rest. He wished his blows
to be not only mortal, but brilliant; he was
as curious about their merits in point of art,
as of their political efficiency. The stone
launched, he left the recoil to fate, and gave
himself up anew to indolence. He was not
the man lor every hour, he was a man for
great days.

,

In a state of repose no one would have
noticed this man in the crowd. He would
have passed with the common herd, without
offending or arresting the gaze. But when
his soul beamed forth in his featurea like
light on a bust, his countenance, as a whole,
gained by its expression that ideal splendor
and beauty which none of his features had
in detail. His eloquence lit him up. The
throbbing muscles of his eyebrows, temples,
and lips, shaped themselves according to the
diought that was in him, and made his coun-
tenance the thought itself ; it was the trans-
figuration of genius. The time of Vergniaud

. .iraa w I. & n & L - I I i.mien no epuac , uie peaestat oi ms
beauty was the tribune. When be had come
down it vanished tho: orator a no more
than a mere man. Lamartiius Giron-dim- .

.

Kaaeaperrw.
"Still in the shade and in the rear of the

leaders of the National Assembly, a man
almost unknown, began to bestir himself,
moved by unquiet thoughts that seemed to
forbid him silence and repose; on every oc-casi-

he tried to speak, and attacked every
speaker indifferently, even Mirabeau.
Hurled from the tribune, he mounted it
again the next day, humbled by sarcasms,
stifled by murmurs, disavowed by all par-
ties, lost to sight amid the great athletes who
fixed the public attention, he was ever beat-
en, never wearied. You might have said
that some secret and prophetic genius re-
vealed to him beforehand the vanity of all
these talents, the omnipotence of will and
patience, and that a voice heard by him
alone whispered to him in his soul, These
men who despise thee are thine; all the
windings of this revolution, which does not
choose to look at thee, will end in thee; for
thou art placed in its path as the inevitable
extreme in which every impulse ends.'
That man was Robespierre. 73.

Bobesalsna mm Uu J mat.
On the 2d of September at eleven o'clock

at night, Robespierre and St. Just went out
together from the Jacobins, exhausted by the
mental and bodily fatigue of an entire day
pasted in tumultuous debates, and big with
so terrible a night. Just lived in a small
lodging in the Rue Ste, Anne, not far from

IS aa .
mo nouse oi the joiner UupUy. wheie R
bespierre resided. Tafkin ov r the
of the day, and what was threatened lor the
morrow, the two lrinds reached the door ofSu Just's house. Robespierre. ahsr.rhj

own thoughts, went tip to the
man's room in order to continue the corner
sation. St. Just flung his clothes on
chair, and prepared to go to sleep. "What
are you doing?" said Robespierre. Ml am
going to bed, answered M. Just. wi.,.
can you think of sleeping on such a nizhrr- -

rrpiieu ivuijccpirne. --ooyou Dot hear ti e
tocsmr jjo you not know that th n;u
will probably be the last fut lliousands of
our lellow-creature- s, who are men .kJ
moment you go to sleep, and will be corp--
NUVI1 JVU T taaX C

St. Just answered with one of the en,...
mon places of the day, and went to sleep.
Early the text morning when ho woke he
saw Robespierre passing up and cbwn'ihe
room, and every now and then preying his
face close to the window, to watch the day-
break, and listen to the sounds in the street
Sl Just asked him what brought him hark
so early, and found to his astonishment that
he had not left the spot all night.

"Meep: said Kooesp.erre; "what! while
hundreds of assassins were cuttin the
throats of thousand of victims, aiulVhile
blood, whether pure or impure, was runr.irv
like water in the gutter! O no," he con3
tinned, in a deep voice and with a san avN
smile on his lips,

.
"I have not bmi to A

L - 1 - L 1 l-

out nave watcnea line remor? or crime- -

ay, I have been guilty ol the weaknrw of
not sleepinj. but Damon, he h l'"lb.

C baracsre af
There was something uf dies Uirw. ei

mem in tie soul of the conver.tiou ; a pnt.
pose which was true and practically atua.
able; chimeras, which vanished at die at.
tempts to apply them; fia of rae, a h;, k

sought to extort by torture die liaLtation oi
an order ol dungs not as yet in the tatureoi
man. iiuiy uopea, vain uiopiis, atrocious
means stn were the elements that corn,
posed the social politics of this aaeiub!v.
placed between two civilizations to evt-i-.

minate the one, and herald in the othi-r-.

Robespierre personified these tendencies
more than any of his colleagues, liu p!ti,.
religioua in their purpose, chimuical in
their details, became sanguinary when they
came in collision with practical impuatibih-ty- .

A frenzy of benevolence st.zcd ne
Utopian; this frenzy of benevolent e lias the
same effects as the frenzy of mischief. K.
bespierre hell to his chimeias as to truib.
Had he been more enlightened, he would
have been more patient. His anger aruw
from his delusions. He wifhed to be the
constructor of a social regeneration; soca-.-

resisted; he took the sword and ihuujtit
it was permitted to man to make himlt
the executioner of God. He communicated
this spirit, half throuzh fanaticism, bait"
through terror, to the Jacobins, to the peo-
ple, to the convention. Hence this contra
of an assembly resting one hand on the rev-

olutionary tribunal and the instrument of
death, and with the other writing a consii
Union which recalled the pastoral republics
of Plato or 'Tejeraachus.' and breathed in
every page, God. the people, ustice. and
humanity. Never was so much blood sited
on truth. The .task of history is to wa4i
out these suin3, and not to reject social
justice because a deluge of blood has been
spilled over the doctrines of liberty, of char-

ity, and of reason. lb.

The Carly LmL
IerihfU It a Fritud, ea U tirtfk " ktr

Ytttmgttf Barm.
sv wiiiJn p. su L4.Hra.

When the soft airs and quickeaiog sbowrrt
Of .prise .inie mak the mvxio green,

Aad clothe the sunny hills with flcwers
And the cool hollews sreoped betweeu .

Ye o, aad fondly bending where
The bloom is brighter thaa tbed.iy.

Ye pluck th level ieet blossom there
Of all that gem the rich array.

The stem, thus rohb'd ami raMy preat.
laada desolate ia tho purple en:

The (lover has withrred on your breast.
But given its perfume up to Heaven.

When, mid our hopes that waken far,
And mid our joys that end in gioom,

Tho children of our earthly years
Aroaad us spring, and bud. and Moom

Aa angel from the blest above
Comes dowa among them at their pUy.

And takee the one that most we love,
Aad bears It silently away.

Bereft, we feel the spirit's strife.
But while the inmost soul is rivrn.

Our dear and beautioua Bud of Life
Receives Immortal bloom in Heave.

AGRICULTURAL.

AcairTTTvac the RrsT smd ?rtT Bi s-

inus. General iVarborn, ia a lectare oa th
subject, states that frm careful baenraliea
made by him doriug a long course of years, and
while au officer in the Cualom Iloaae at Boaton,
bo had ascertained that ninety-seve- n out of
every one band red merchants fail er die insol-

vent- Being ia tho Custom House, ho had great
opportunity of seeing them rise and foil. A !

years would sweep a generation of them into
bankruptcy, aad aa entirely new lkt of nam--e
would appear oa the books. Ho took paius lo
iosuire as to the results of the oteervstiea of
other persons of age and experience, aud fosud
his estimate of facta fully confirmed bv thrci.
Tho recommendation, thoreforo, wiR-- frllwed
this view of mercantile ruin, waa tie selectioa
of agricultural pursuits for children, rather ihsa
those of aommereo. Such intll-grac- e fr--

such a source, it might be supposed, would eheefc.
tho course so prevalent wito many, of putting
their sons behind tho merchant's coantrr.

Cows. Tho following is good advke. The
point in which farmers are most ia fr.alt that
they overstock their farmsonly half feed their
animals, let skeleton cew-fram- drag them-
selves over the premises, aad complain becaaxe
these dry hoses do not give miik abnmUstly.
Wherever cows are kept for the dairy, it is pos-
sible and proper it is a duty to keep tiiem well-Thi- s

caa be dose. If you caaant keep four well,
try two; the two, well kept, will give more in-

come than four half starved ones. The good-
ness of tho cow Is determined partly by their
native properties bat tbo food aim baa mack
aad very much, to Co in making her good other-
wise. Keep a mora than vou can feed veil-v-ery

well. Tk Fritmd.
Fbl-i-t Taccs. Be careful, in planting, to g've

tho treee a fair chance for life and health by dig-
ging tho boles ia which they are set wide aal
large, so that tbey may bo surrounded by loose
earth, that can be easily penetrated by the tra-
der fibres of tho roots w hu h are to cinvev aour-ishm- eat

for their sustenance and growth. A
treo properly plaated will grew aa much ia nve
years as one carelessly ana badly setin,wdiin
ten; aad often tho chance of survivorship is de-
pendent oa this slight circumstance. A a exce-
llent plan for preventing young frail trees from
becoming hide-bou- and mossy, aad for pro-moli-ng

their health and growth, is ta taks a
bucket of soft soap, and apply it with a bruM
to tho stem or trunk, from top to bottom; this
eioassea tho bark and destroys tho worms or tho
eggs of insects. Tho soap becoming disselvsd
by rains, descends to tho roots, aui causa Ihe
treo to grow vigorously.

Tammq Hours. The taming of horses br
breathing la their nostrils, seems to be gaining
friends. Mr. David Clayton, of Tyrrell county,
having aeea aa article ia our paper statin? that
horses had been rendered gen lie by breathing ia
their nostrils, determined to try it oi a voun;
mate belonging to him, who would sutler no
person to hand s him. Mr. C fastened hint la
tho stable, ana, after considerable troablo sue
eeoded ia breathing several tiroes ia hm nostrils.
Before ho left tho stable tho mule became gen-
tle, and would stand aad suffer himself te bo

frubbed, and woald aose'and smell aroaad him
Ho followed Mr. C out or tho stable, aroaad
tho yard, and wanted ta go lata tho house. Wo
adviso our friends who have colts to break, ta
try tbo eiperimeat if it does no rood, it can
certainly do ao harm. AVwearn, iV. C,AJ


